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models, and they embody every comrect
fashion-feature.
you an exact fit, because they are
made in quarler-sizes—and
this perfect it means abso-
lute comfort and perma-
nent shape-retention.

REGAL SHOE
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Footwear, Madam

Do you know that right in our store you
can obtain the identical shoe styles that are
now being worn by women of fashion in New
York and other metropolitan centres? Do
you know that we can fit your foot as perfectly

\__ asif you had your shoes made to order ?

‘We can do this be-

cause we sell

The new Regal styles for women are

exact reproductions of exclusive custom

Regal Shoes msure

STORE

and Bethel,

Let Us Supply Your

PRICES
$3.50 and $4

",

When you have tried all
of the others and failed to
get the dirt off the floors
without getting a crick in
your back you may decide
to use the soap that cleans.

Pau Ka Hana

will quickly remove all
signs of it and without
taking the paint with it.
It wall clean clothes with-
out the njury that follows
the use of a muchly adver-
tised preperation. Pau ka
Hana is just pure soap. It
cleans and cleans well and
without work. At your
grocers. lf he fails you,

FRED. L. WALDRON
Phone 12

chnreh in

shottery to see

ought to have paid

YOU

Tiddlewinks in the Attic

MAY FOLLOW AN OVERDOSE OF SOME LIO-
UIDS, EVEN SODA WATER BUT NOT WHEN
_ PRIDE
SELVES ON THE PURITY OF OUR PRODUCT
AND
USED.

GET IT FROM TS,

WE

THE EXCELLENCE OF

OUR-

FF THE FLAVORS
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Consolidated Soda Water Works Co., Ltd.

J. SCHLEIFF, Manager.
FPhone 71.

is necessarv., Tt
however, to the i

ceommerce in his eves,

I thanked him and

come to answer,’’

Shakespeare’s Stratford

Memories That Come to One in The

Poet’s Town.
D g S N N

It is a fortunate thing for the world | Veniee, ’

that Shakespeare s father moved cut of
Snitterfield Stratford about the
middle of the sixteenth century. People
lsugh at you if you take names serious
v in these days, as Mr. Géorge Mopore
r;tkvs them, but nevertheless I do not
believe it is humanly possible for a
great poet to be born in a place called
Spitterfield. I will not discuss here the
guestion whether Stratford is the most
heantiful of alll names for a poet’s
birthplace. You can take no objection
to it. however, on the score of indignity.

Stratford—Shakespeare’s Stratford—
Stratford that draws men and women
with their strange voices and their
guide-books from all corners of the
ecarth—is now little more than a name.
Or, rather, it is a spirit, surviving in
spite of gll the grocers and the haber-
dashers of the place who do reverence

into

to commensense and the cnmum‘}:pl:w{-
from behind their modern shop windows.
Here and there the spirit of Straiford
expresses itself in beauty, or, if not in
beanty, at Jeast in a delightful quaint-
At the corner of a street stands
eross-fimbered house, put

Ness,
an aneient
together with something of a child’s
elumsiness and pleasure in its work,
or a featurcless old chapel, of whose
beauty the devastating wind and rain,
and not the men who built it, are the
nrchiteets. The Chapel oft the Gauild,
indeed, is the beginning of the single
piece of continuous old-world loveliness
of whieh Stratford ean boast. Beside
it stand the Guildhall and the long old
almshouses with their projeeting upper
stories, their little leaded winduws and
and their modest doors. Walking past
the antique—though, I suppose, *‘re-
stored "' —fronts of these houses, one
does really breathe Shakespeare. The
people who hobhle in and out of the
doorways are Shakespeare’s people—
Verges and Hv h Oateake and George
Seacole, and the rest. They are so real,
indeed, that at first 1 felt sure they
must be gotten up for the occasion, and
be employed by some Shakespeare
Society to show their withered faces
at the doors in order to give an at-
mosphers to the town.

An Oldtimer,

I spoke to one of the old men—a
toothless old fellow, with red-rimmed,
whtery eyes that had dwindled with
age—an old man garrulops, wearing a
collar of a pre-Gladstonian fashion and

clothes to mateh—and he took-me into
his inner room, “*Oh, I be an old man,”’
he guavered, shaking his wisp of face
at vaeancy; ‘‘I be an old man, I be,
though 1 bain't more than thirty or
forty to look at. I be eighty-six years
old. It's as true as God’s in heaven,
if I was never to stir hand or foot
again,””

I told him he did not look it;
which was true enough, for he looked
at least ninety.

“4Yes."” he went on, ‘T were Lorn mn |

1823. I bain’t
don’t know
up right. but perhaps vou be a seholard,
and can reckon it up for me.”’

He chuekled with pleasure when 1
told him he was in his eighty-sixth vear.
“My eve!'! he said;
bit of kiekin' about, T have.”’

no scholard, sir. and 1

a story of himself and a flood and a
boat and an eseape from
drowaing, about which things, he said,
he often thought when he was lving in
his bed at night. T listened to the ins

and outs of his story for about a quarter ! 2Cross 8
| the stiek took fire, and, beeause John
: ’ | Walker
a tediousness that was worse than Dog- | .
T JL¥ -

of an hour, tryving to disentangle the
sense of 1t. At last I had to ent short

herry s,

As I was going to ask him what he |
thought of all this Shakespeare busi- |
ness, ““Eh?'" he grunted, with a vacant !

look, as he leaned, shaking, on his
staff. 1 repeated my question, His
face broke into a tremble of deaf|

man's intelligenee, ‘*Yes,”' he nodded,
a= thongh heartilly agreeing with me:
‘T have seen some kiekin® about,
I have; it's as true as I'm a sinfal
man.””’
Spirit of Shakespeare,
I songht the spirit of Shakespeare’s

8tratford, however, not anly in the old

men of the almshouse, but in the eom-
mon sights of the town. T visited the
house in which Shakespeare was born,’
and paid =ixpence for it. I
the room in which he wentf
and paid sixpence for it
whieh he was
paid sixpence for it. I
i

to E-H‘.hulx.l,
I visited the

buaried.

went out to
whieh
Anne Hathaway, and
sixpence for it, but
least one

[ re

enttage in
he made love to

I resclved to allow mvself a
I mood in

ontside the door.

)
Stratford. so

ouaht

mained
I suppose all this sixpenny

L

adIscon

{ta forget itself in bygone

]4:‘.'»:1 as T approached the

dweliing hoose in which

was born a little well-dresse 1. goliden-
haired boy ran toward me, the light of

**Show wvou around, sir?*?

L Repeat the fo

*hant of Venice.’ sir? he asked me.
I again thanked him and said **No.”’
: : 11 about Sha peare,

making a third at

g ].-{" F‘tt‘ﬂx]"
*t. Being weak of

I askead him.
He i'nrr;t‘-.i_fi.‘d_‘f_‘-' began reciiing

CWhat is Avtonis here tesily so vlesse

Antonin here reafdy so please

vour grace I am sorry for thee thon art

& hundred line

s of ‘“*“The Merchant of

1 3
whether I've reckoned it | Be the

} We're

‘] have done a
And |

therenpon he proceeded to nnfold to me

death by !

visited |

and |

e Mer

and so on for about |

or to put in a stop or to end a line, He

t appeared not at all to enjoy giving this

entertainment publicly in the street,
and leoked partieularly nervous when
another smail boy eame up and stood
beside him and grinned st him. At

Iast I put an end to his pair with a |

Stratford sixpence. As I slipped oft
the ofher small bov ran after me.

‘“Like a posy, sir?'® he asked: *‘if
¥ou come over the road, I'll give vou
one for a halfpenny.”’ He was wearing
a beautiful white linen ecollar, too, the
little Shvloek.

Henley Street House.

Shakespeare's house in Henlev street,
with its shattered floors, its restored
windows and its beseribbled walls is,
of eourse, the living eenter of the Strat-
ford that visit. It has a
floatiig pepulation of Americans and
Germans and antomobilists, who eome
and gaze and go away, ¢ snt heecanses
they are able to say that they have
visited Shakespeare’s birthplace. Each
of the rooms has a constant population

ong K"““ o

of one, sometimes a man, sometimes a
womian, !'H'r\'.lh_g is Aa ;:...n.;i;'_!“: -_:(-..-110,
book to the place. If, when vou.enter,
yvou attempt to pass right throughi the
froni room, the attendant—a stout,
hearty man, with the white mustache
of an old warrior—ealls out, anxiously,
.iic.:]_nlnrn\'in;:é‘\', m"gun‘n_
please! "’ Then having got himself into
position, he embarks upon his set
speech, beginning, **This is the room
in which the Sakespeare family took
its meals,’” and ending, **This is the
fireplace. In the seat in the corner it
is probable that the poet often sat
when a bov.”’ After that he invites
von to sit where Shakespeare sat, the
ladies to go first and give an example
of eourage to the gentlemen, The
splendid thing about the old fellow is
that he appears thoropghly to enjoy
seeing you do this, like nurse watching
the movements of a happy ehild.
There was a charming silver-haired
lady in one of the upper rooms of the
building, now used as a Shaespenare
musenm. She held a erowd of voung
honeymooneérs rapt as, with peneil
pointing to Sakespeare’s bust, she de-
claimed the epitaph beneath it, line by
slow line., A delightful, sentimental
lady, wearing a pair of gold-rimmed
blue speetacles and with a bunch of
primroses at her breast, she spoke to
the surrounding trippers about “‘our
Shakespeare’’ with an ardor that made
them gape with wonder.

Sl

THE MAIN CONSIDERATION.

Who eares for the time or the money
we’ll miss
Ere & notable prize car be won?
The guestion of real importance is this:
Will it be a good job when it’s done?
When you start a canal, men appeal
to your fears
With figures surprising in dollars and
Vears.
To all gueries save one the world closes
its ears:
Will it be a good job when it’s done?

YStop A

Who cares for the hours that the ora- |

tors keep?
We list to each favorite son
And inquire without hoping that talk
will prove cheap
iWill is be a good job when it's
done?*®’
When reform or revision is set under
way,
cost what it may; e'en ten
millions a day,
content if we're
eandidly say,
““It'll be a good job when it’s done.””

sure we ean

MATCH FACTS.
Joan Walker, an English chemist,
was experimenting in- 1827 with an in-
flammable mixture for use on ship-

| board.

One day Mr. Walker happened to
rub a stiek dipped in this mixture
table. There was a report,
was no fool, the mateh was

John Walker, the mateh’s inventor,
put his wonderful invention omn the
market in April, 1827, The Walker
mateh was as big as s leadpencil and
it cost a shilling a box. Because it
could only be lighted by drawing it
through a piece of sand-paper folded
in two, the, Holden mateh supplanted
it is 1823. The Holden was a lueifer;
it ignited more easily than the Walker;
go it put the Walker gut of business.

sweden is today the home of the
mateh industry, Sweden exports an-

never even pausing for breath |

|
|
|
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|
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Dangerous
Relief

Many peaple belleve that when
a8 drug gives relisf it is
good, That's a big
Drugs can only give temporary
relief, and {t is alwavs at th:es
expense of the nerves and vita!
Organs,

If you have a paln or an ail-
ment of any kind, you don't
want 1o fool yourself into the
belief that you are getting well
when you are not. That's all you
do when you dose Yourself with
drugs.

doing
mistake,

It is easy enough to stop a
pain by stupefying the nerves
with poisonous dope, but the

pain will return as soon as the
Stupor passes off, You ¢an force
a weak organ to act by giving It
a powerful stimulant, but you
can't restore its natural strength
that way, and It wiil he weaker
than ever when the drug stops
working

That iz why temporary relief
is dangerous. Drugs do not re.
move the cause of diseas=e, and
every minute that they give re-
Hef the disease is setting a firm-
er hold upon: your system. As
Iong As the cAause remains tha
trouhle stave thers, and the only
way to get rid of it is tp assist
nature. Nature wants strength,
vitality, power to fight diseass
and drive it out. not poisons,
which “only make It worse,

Electriclity = nature’'s medi-
c¢ine, and the proper use of it
will restore vyou to perfect
health.

Electro-Vigor i= a sclentific ap~
pliance for saturating the body
with electricity while you sleep.
Tt i2 not llke electric belts,
faradic batteries and other
shocking machines you may have
seen or used. Electro-Vigor does
not shock or burn. The current

iIs powerful in its action, but is
soothing and pleasint to the
nerves, For hours at a time
Electro-Vigor sends the glowing
electric fire coursing through the
nerves and vitals, renewing their
energy and giving to every weak
organ the power to do its work
as nature Intendad.

It cures all such troubles as
lumbagn, seciatica, nervousness,
rheumatism, insomnia, weakness
of any Kkind, and stomach, kid-
ney, Hver and bowel disorders.

GET THIS FREE

Cut out this coupon and mail
it ta me for my free 100-page
book about my treatment. This
hook fs beautifully Mustrated
with plctures of well-bullt, ro-
bust men and women, showing
how Electro-Vigor s applled,
and explaing many things you
should know regarding the cause
and cure of disease,

'l send the bonk, closely seal-
ed, absolutely free.

8, C. HALL, M. D,

762 Market Street,
San Francisco,

Please =end 'me, prepald,
your free 100-page llustrated
book,
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VELVET SHAVES

Union

BARBERSHOP

TWO ENTRANCES—King Street and Merchant Street.

L] .

v The principle is that you can strike mor.

\\ blows in a day with a tack hammer

) = than with a sledge—so with Monarch
Light Touch. Your operator can produce more work

than with the ordinary hea

working machine. J

Let us show you aboot this and other Monarch output-ineceasing features.
THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY

€ WALL, NICHOLS CO,, LTD. - -

Sole Agents.

Executive Office: 30N Broadway, New York
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nually two billion boxes of incompar-
able matehes,

Bat there is no
Walker,

statue to John

b

ALLIANCES FOR PEACE,

find plenty of sym-

rganize A |

T';iri.‘t"l'_{'n- will
pa for his desire to
league of peace among the n:
the world, bat he has vet ta p
way to the realizatiou
It is perfectiy

States and zeveral others

Mr,
thy

T
\
1

ciear th

powers could be brought
nuty o all <
u Are iil g tue t 1~
fliet with al r, and y for A
league for the foreibl miposit o
arbitration upon the - oi carld
we shonld bhave internationn! peace |
7 sort, ot the premises E r i
many things ths “are at preser n- |
practicable that Mr. Carnegie cannnt |
justiy complain if bis aspirations are |
still regarded as an iridescent dream. |
+-» - 1
STIRRED HIS AMBITION.
Boy (in rapt contemnlation of pie- |
ture” book)—Mummy, are there really |
mermaids?*’
dear. They are the sea

iries.
( Pause),
“Mummy, van do want me to go to
S = o -
ot 201 l_.IlI :

- \k'-"-' -j;q’,’_ i f g

he navy,'!

““Well, then, I think I'll be a divi 'l

—Punch,

PIONEER MILK

(UNSWEETNED)

This pure evaporated milk

1s absolutely unnivalled for

Coffee, Tea and Chocolate.
Tryt with fresh_fruits, ber-

ries, custards, etc.

ORDER A CAN FROM YOUR GROCER AND TRY IT

Theo. H. Davies & Co., Ltd.

DISTRIBUTORS.
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